Scr eenpl ay



| NT. OBSERVATI ON FLOOR HOSPI TAL- NI GHT

An i ntake doctor GENA wal ks through the fl oor stopping on
Kevin 25. She takes a deep breath.

A nurse escorts Kevin while Gena wal ks to anot her

room

GENA
Kevin were going to get you a room
wanna come with ne?

KEVI N
What ?

GENA
We're waiting on your lithium
| evel s so we can give you your
medi cati on. Come on Kevi n.

GENA V. O
Each day | say to nyself "rea
human bei ng here". Get them where
t hey need. Could be the inpatient
facility. Sonmetines they re just
comng in and out, getting

di scharged after ned readjustnents.
Then there’s everything in between.

Gets hard yeah, sonetines. If it’s
hard for ne, I can't fucking

i magine they’'re having a picnic in
t he park.

SAME LOCATI ON- DI FFERENT PATI ENT.

GENA
H, |I’mdoctor Hernandez. How are
you feeling?

The patience BOB, 25, eyes start to well up.

Cena gives a supportive expression.

BOB
Have you read the papers?
(Wl l'ing up)

|’ msorry...they just put a |ot of
pressure on ne.

GENA
The news?

patience’s
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BOB
Yeah.
GENA
What’s in the paper?
BOB
If I tell you...No, | just can't.

You'll tell.
He | ooks down to the floor, back up with uncertainty.
GENA
(Cal m and supportive)
|’mglad you cane in tonight. It
really shows how brave you are.

He lightly bites his fingers.

GENA
(Smles wth reassurance)
Who would | tell?...1"d really like

to know nore about the papers.

BOB
That doctor’s |ooking at ne...

Gena wal ks over and cl oses the room curtains, blocking them
fromthe rest of the floor unit.

BOB
My partner...ny head can’t shut the
fuck up.

GENA
Now, what’s his name, your partner?

BOB
Jim Don’t know what that even
means. Partner...boyfriend?
Part ners make each ot her feel

safe...l only ate a muffin the | ast
2 days. | just couldn’t take it
anynor e.

GENA
Did he hurt you?

BOB
He didn't | eave bruises, nothing
like that. Just nmade ne feel...like

this was the best there was. FUCK!
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GENA
(Taken aback)
Are you alright?

BOB
Tics, ya know, swearing and
barking. Trying to stop nmakes it
Wor se.

GENA
So, he wanted soneone to really
foll ow hi munconditionally?

BOB
| don’t think he cared about the
tics, and the swearing or the
bar ki ng. FUCK! He nade it normal . |
feel fucking awful for questioning
him Whatever his intentions were,
|’malways in his court. They al
| oved him Me too, for too fucking
long. | couldn't ruin that. Then
the famly wouldn’t | ook at ne,
except with derision or hate.
Definitely won’t believe ne.

GENA
(calmy)
If he hurt you, don’'t you want to
get what ever, sonet hi ng, off your
chest ?

BOB
SHI T! SHI T! FUCK! COCK! SHI T!' You ever
have that feeling? You re so sad or
nervous, it’'s like dieing. You're
choking and fall to the floor,
beggi ng sonmeone to save you.

GENA
Did that happen to you? O Jinf

BOB
This wasn’t meant to be such a
fucking clusterfuck. It shouldn’t
have gone anywhere...near this far.
l’msorry. FUCKI My mnd won’t shut
up, but it can’t nake ne say
somet hing real. Nothing! | never
lived like that before; with a
"wonderful" person who could be
with all of nme, and nmy bullshit.
" m not easy, he didn’'t need to

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

BOB (cont’ d)
stay...maybe | could fix him
Change everything. There's nore to
it, but that’s not even a renotely
wort hy excuse. There’s fucking
zero. Nothing adds up to justify
all the shit |I've done. Al I
wanted, a new life...this lover; it
was laying right in front of ne. |
tried believing it’s real, so then
it becane real. Made it all pretty,
but you can’t fake that shit. I
couldn’'t give that world up. If |
conpartnentalized...If | just
conjured up this depressing
fantasy, then |I could close the
wi ndow bl i nds; and not see what was
really there.

She gives an enpat hi c expression.

GENA

Your eyes say a |ot.
BOB

What ?
GENA

Feel i ng trapped

BOB
(Real i zation. Crying)
Yes.

He tightens up his body and | ooks off to the side.

GENA
Your fingers are bleeding. I1t’1I
| eave scars. Could get infected.

BOB
It feels good.

Bob sighs. He begrudgi ngly | ooks at her then | ooks down at
hi s bl eedi ng nails.

BOB
Maybe. CONNER! FUCK! COCK SUCKI NG
KITTY FUCKER

GENA

(Settling down)
. ..
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she rai ses her hand as to calmhim

He points

He gags

Beat

BOB
Don’t touch
me. . . never! FUCK! SHI T! CUNT!
Sorry!...Sorry. What do you tel
yourself when it’s pitch bl ack
outside and there’'s only you and
your thoughts?...That cold,
di straught boy’s expression, it's
branded up here. Everyday...

and taps aggressively at his forehead
BOB CONT

... They didn’'t stand a chance..CGET
FUCKED! Dl CK, DI CK, DI CK!

BOB CONT
| can’t take it; watching in the
corner. Look at me, I'’mconplicit.

| kept quiet.That was the plan.
Wal ki ng that bridge each day for 8
nmont hs, pl ani ng maybe one
day...Jim Dr. fucking James. He
died | ast week. You'd think |I'd be

happy?

BOB CONT
I f you read the paper’s you d know
he’s a pediatrician on the upper
west side. Hiding In plain sight. A
little light touching, petting.

GENA
Ww. . . alright.

Bob starts to cry. He nods

BOB
COCK! YOU MOTHER FUCKI NG CHI LD
FUCKI NG ASSHOLE, SHI T, FUCK. Look,
| ast week |’ m wal king down 5th Ave
and | feel like I'’mfloating
outsi de ny body. |I'’m separate from
the city and part of the whole
thing at the sane tine;the people,
t he buil dings...
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GENA
So, that sounds |ike dissociation.
You’ ve experienced sonething very
traumatic,right? So you mght split
away fromreality alittle...or a
| ot.

Beat

BOB CONT
| saw these kids on his conputer
and | was fucking face down the
toilet for hours. My throat was on
fire. I PUSHED it away! The
pictures. | love him | really do.
You know, | put it in a box. A
nonth later | found out he nmade it,
t he porn. Photos of genitalia from
chil dren under the knife. Wat
could I do? Push it away.

GENA
Bob, lets slow down pl ease, so
maybe we can deconstruct this whole
si tuation.

BOB
He had fucking braces!

Gena shows a incredibly taken aback face show ng
apprehension. She bluntly interrupts in an assertive yet
control |l ed manner.

GENA
| have questions! alright? Please,
| just have to ask you sone
gquestions, k? | put the two
attendi ng doctors with other
pati ences. I'mall you. Look, can
you breathe with nme?

They both take a deep breath.

GENA
Controll ed breathing is used in
every culture and nedi ci ne on
earth.

BOB
WIl it help ne?
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Beat

He starts

GENA
Takes practi ce.

GENA CONT
| " m seeing signs of mania. Some
depression. In the past two weeks,
how often have you felt down,
depressed, or hopel ess?

BOB
Funny thing is, me being hopel ess
won’ t hel p Conner.

GENA
Who’ s Conner ?

BOB

(Shifts between him having a

cal m and aggressi ve deneanor)
|’mnot manic,SH T. |I’m a nmanager
at a coffee shop. It’s the coffee;
keeps me punped, ecstatic, stay
focused, stay good. Then | try
snoki ng; pressing ny brain into
pul p. Not hi ng shuts ny head
up...never. Those pictures nmade
every night hell. | started getting
di arrhea everyday. Got henorrhoids,
and then fishers. Guess who can’'t
bottonf? FUCK!. W stopped being
intimate, stopped tal ki ng. ASSHOLE!
SHI T But,you ask anyone el se, we
coul d be that gorgeous couple in a
[ifetime novie.

GENA
Do you have any famly around here?

BOB
My brother,Sister in law, (tears
up) nephew. | "had" Janme’s famly.
CUNTS! CUNTS! They live in Long
island. My folk are from Kent ucky.
Bei ng gay doesn’t really help any.

GENA
(Extreme reassurance)
You know I’ m here. Every night.

to cry.
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GENA
Here's the nunber of this floor. If
you' re out and just need to chat,
anytinme, ask for me. ok?

He stays quiet for a beat. She | ooks at her phone and starts
typi ng.

BOB
What are you doi ng?

GENA
Is this the article?

She opens an article and shows it to bob. He nods.

GENA
Says he will be "greatly m ssed, a
truly, genuine physician who | oved
his profession and his practice;
cared deeply for his patients.”

BOB
They want to danpen the bl ow.
Suicide ain't pretty.

Gena sits taken aback a little.

BOB
Anesthetic is a fucking hell of a
drug. He was a GP and a G . Maybe
he cared about nedicine...l know he
cared, but. He never fucked em not
at first. Touched them yeah.
Fi ngered thenm anytine he got a
qui ck nonent; no one seeing.

GENA
What nade you keep quiet?

BOB
Peopl e al ways ask raped victins why
t hey keep their nouth shut so
| ong...Maybe this is ny story.

GENA
| shoul dn’t have snapped at you
before. Trauma has a fucked up way
of turning the tables on who the
bad guy in the roomis. It lies to
you. |’ve seen quite a |l ot cone
t hrough here. Deeply damaged fol ks
that can’t get past their denons.
don’t see that in you
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He gives an epheneral expression of contentnent.

Beat
BOB CONT
|”ve done horrible things. He told
me if | talked, 1'd be arrested for

soliciting children and being in
possessi on of pornography. So | put
on a smle. Everything was
"normal". W'd go to the beach, I'd
see his arms, his ass, hear his

| augh, the one that brings ne back
to the first time we were in bed.
For a second, we were sonething

el se. Happy? That’s not the word,
who knows?

GENA
Why tal k now?

BOB
Have you ever eaten froma can of
br oken soup?

GENA
No, you throw it out.

BOB
Have you ever prayed to God so
hard, and one day they're finally

hear d?
GENA
That woul d be sonething else, for
sure.
~BOB
(Crying)

A woman cane to the store, with her
tiny dog, asked for a coffee. |
told her it would be so easy to
break his neck. Didn’t nean to say

it. I"’'mnot a violent person. |
| ove animals. Just cane out ny
mout h, |ike word vomt.

GENA

How | ong have you been up?

BOB
| don’t know? Like 36 hours.
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GENA
Ah, ok...ok.

BOB
| told him | was gonna cone out;
tell every fucking soul I knew W

were invited to a friend of ny 13
year ol d nephew s birthday party.
This kid; blond, had fucking
braces...braces, naned Conner cane
down the stairs with tears deep in
his eyes. He wal ked

f unny. FUCK! FUCK! AH YOU FUCKI NG

DI SGUSTI NG PI ECE OF SHI T!

BOB starts to pick at his nails. They start to bl eed.
BOB CONT

Later | asked "Wuld you ever fuck
nmy nephew?"and he said "no, |'d

never do that to you...1’d just

beat off, it’ll add sonme nystery."
GENA

oh Jesus.

He screans into his shirt. She quiets him..

He settles down to a point of silence that fills the room

BOB
He said if | told anyone he’'d end
it all. So...nowit’s true.

GENA

VWhat does that nean?

BOB
Only two options...He offs hinself
and | tell everyone about Conner
and the whol e hard drive. Don’t
know what happens to nme. O herw se
sonething still happens to him not
entirely of his own volition.
couldn’t go on living knowi ng | was
still in love with this sadistic
t hi ng sl eepi ng next to ne.

Beat

BOB CONT
Do you do canni ng?

Taken back fromthe change in conversation.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

He nods

11.

GENA
ugh no, jarring?

BOB
| had a jar of tomatoes. He Just
want ed a snack. They weren't seal ed
right. Did I know this? Can't say.
Botulisn? In my mnd he’ s choking,
falls on the ground beggi ng soneone
to save him

GENA
Are you telling ne...
BOB
He wanted to die. | never told him

to pick that can. Probability did.
He flipped a coin and it didn't
land in his favor.

GENA
Were going to need to admt you for
at least 72 hours, there’s a |lot of
gquestions that really
need. ..concrete answers.

Hi s expression doesn’t change.

Beat

GENA
Are you thinking of killing
your sel f?

BOB

This guy on the subway said all

this happens for a reason. Looked
just like Conner and | asked, how
he got there. Said, he took the F
train. | asked,"are you better, now
that you're all grown."? Then he
just left. Wiat the fuck does he
know?

BOB CONT
Di ei ng won’t sol ve anything. Just
wanna stop seeing Jimand the boy
inm dreanms...l would want to die
fromsepsis. It would seemlike a
normal illness. Just a needle in ny
ass coated in god knows what. My

( MORE)
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BOB CONT (cont’d)
parents woul d accept it cause it
doesn’t look like I didit to
mysel f. Even though |I hate those
i mbecile hicks, | still...l just
want themto | ove ne.

He starts crying

BOB CONT
| just want soneone to |ove ne.

CUT TO

W only see Conner’s terrified face filled wth pain, pushed
into a pillow pushing up and down. Sil ence.

CUT BACK TO

GENA
| had a sister...You d find her
hair all over the furniture like a
dog. Seeing it happen right in
front of you was fucking depressing
enough, but then you' d throw it
out; it snelled of dandruff. She
tried...we all tried to stop this.
Qur own clusterfuck, as you said; but
we all knew how t he novie ends.
When she had surgery we ask the
doctor to put a small doll of Jesus
on the cross under the operating

t abl e.
BOB
|"mreally sorry.
Beat .
GENA
Bob, doctors need help too. |’ve
wal ked that bridge. |’'ve had secret

fucked up thoughts.

BOB
What kept you wal ki ng...standi ng on
that bridge?

Her expression is extrenely despondent.

GENA
It’s stupid but, | had to get to
wor k. Then get ny dry cleaning. See
( MORE)
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Beat

GENA (cont’ d)
nmy cat.(shrugs her shoul ders)
Sonetinmes |’ m desperate for a
normal day. Not even a good one,
just in between. Sonetines it’s
fucking shitty. Then I |augh...at
sonmet hi ng stupid the nurses say.
Makes ny day. Not perfect, but I
try to be happy with it.

BOB
Qur day’'s are very different.

GENA
(Cont enpl ati ve)
O course. ..

GENA
...we’' || get you a bed. Get down to
having a cl earer picture.

13.

CGena wal ks out of the roomup to the nurses station and

starts tal

king to anot her doctor.

GENA
So he’s lucid for now but he’s
slipping into these breaks, |ike he

goes off away fromthe rest of the
world. Alittle delusional. Labile,
extrenely el evated, then you turn
around, he’'s bawing, like he's
been burned and branded. Jesus...so
much to break down. Contact the
police, lets set himup with a bed.

DOCTOR
What did he tell you?

GENA
He had sone boyfriend, a doctor.
The man’s dead now. |I'’mtold he was

a pedophile. There was a | ot of
psychol ogi cal nani pul ati on.
Conpl i ance issues. There could
be...fucking nurder? | can’t

specul ate. Can’t blane what | don’'t
know.



14.

BACK TO BOB. SAME TI ME

We see Conner and bob sitting in the room

BOB
Conner ?

CONNER
Yeah?

BOB

| didn’t mean..
Conner starts to cry

BOB
| couldn’t do anything.

CONNER
You had ears. You had a voice.
heard you in the hall wal king by
t he bedroom | know you heard ne.

BOB
He won’t hurt you again. He'll
never hurt anyone again.

CONNER
You and Dr Janes were so happy.
What was all of this for? Nothing
You' | | never understand the feeling
of having blood in your pants
dri ppi ng down your |eg. Ruining
your $150 shoes.

- BOB
(Crying) ,
He won’t hurt anyone again, Leave
me al one!
CONNER

You never touched ne... Tal king
about this feels |Iike when |
punched those mrrors.

Those nmenories are branded,
fucker. Every tine | brush ny
teeth, every tinme | take a piss. It
can’t end like it did. He skinned
me |ike a rabbit. How?...Doctor’s
hel p people, right,right!? He was
so normal, so why would he hurt ne?
Who do | trust

now, (sarcastical |l y) You? Maybe |

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Beat

He si ghs.

Beat

15.

CONNER (cont’ d)
shoul d paint you a picture of ny

current existence. | am not
attention seeking, like ny teachers
say. And I'mnot a freak, or a
faggot, or loser. I AM a pock

mar ked 15 year old, kid with an
eating disorder.l cut ny chest so
no one can see ny scars. |’'ve tried
taking a shit ton of nmy nonis xanex
once, then went to sleep, and woke
up...fine..

CONNER CONT
...Really freaked ne out though and
told nme to keep pushing. Mving
forward, ya know. But, it’s not
fucking easy. Cetting fat sucks,
cause you can’'t fit into your fat
boy jeans. Then you get thin and
you | ook like you ve got
cancer.Now, | wish I had fucking
cancer. Have you ever |ooked in the
mrror and thought, what a piece of

fucking shit.
BOB

| have Conner, | have.
CONNER CONT

...talking and ranting about this
shit aint gonna hel p any? Who knows
what’ s gonna hel p nme?...You just
got fucked in this shit situation.
Your regrets won’t go away. You’l
have to live with themfor the rest
of your life...

CONNER CONT

(reluctantly)
...But I want you and ne to try to
make peace with that. Anyway we
can. Don't do it for nme...All the
others. | don't hate you. Muybe |
should, | really should, but I
don’t.
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CUT BACK TO CGENA

Gena gives an expression of intense anbival ence. W hold on
her.

CUT TO BLACK
THE END.



